C2OS ARPS Es 
: ts : 


INSECT FEAR 


THE JOURNAL OF PARANDIAC KNOWLEDGE 
WINTER I972+ISSUE NUMBER 3° CONTENTS COPYRIGHT 
©1972 BY: SPAIN-R.BRAND: K. DEITCH: S.C. WILSON 
T.GREEN + C.DALLAS-R.HAYES: J. TAXON: L. TODD 
J. OSBORNE 


AS YOUR MIND GOES CAREENING 
DOWN THE ENDLESS CORRIDORS 

OF HEXAPODAL MADNESS, RE- “/am 
MEMBER THAT IT WAS I— 

INSECTA VON ABRAXAS WHO Y 
TAUGHT YOU THE TRUE MEAN- 
ING OF... INSECT FEAR! 
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CoucoNT SLEEP AT NIGHT... PACED FoR VERYTHING WOULD BECOME SPONGY AND UNPLEASANT 


ep) 


A HINGE BoTIom..... 


L dusr Dont > 
LIKE IT/ Ez 
2 AM . 
“AND VOICES FROM THE | |ZLL Just WASH ‘EM AWAY... 
Ny DRAIN. WHY DoES INS : 


HAPPEN To Me?! 
I Just WaT 7o SLEE 


Z 
=- IN Tis Room Now. (CuK) Lo 
THEN DUCK INTA THE 


TAL Just RUN In HERE 
AND KIDE IN THE CLOSET. 
YeH.-HEH HEH..WONT GET 
ME IN HERE Wont FIND 
ME .. HEHGULK) 
/ Hite y. 


closeTBE SAFE FR: 
NO ET Fe 


eee SCAMPERED 
oe = ER THE CHAIR Just now 
iy Heep I TWRNED ON THE LIGHT??1I? 


LVER RAIN STARTED HAMMERING THE WINDoW.| 


es 5 GOOD GOD! suas 
A Hipgous INSECT. | 


A 
CREEPING FROM 
ONDER THAT CHAIR. 


BRUTALLY LAST JULY WITH AV AXE! 
yz ser 


The MAN FeLL 
BACK DEADI! 
THE AKE HAD 
BURST THROUGH 
THE GIASS AND 
split His SkuLL! 


THE SILVER RAIN 
FELL UPON THE 
CoRPsE THROUGH 


Wife NIBBLED 
AWAY AT THE 
EYES BULGING 
WITH SHOCK... 


ECAUSE BISHOP STEVEN = 
WAS NEAR: PERFECT, He | 
WAS PRONE TO A NAG- 
GING SENSE OF SELF-ESTEEM. WITH | 
DAILY PRAYERS ANO PUNITIVE | 
avo] 


\ 
PRINE THE LAcT TRACG.OF | 
PRIDE FRON His ALWNEST | 
SPOTLESS SOUL. ft 

I 

| 


Ne) 


OF A CURSE ON THI 


IN Que 
PPE | 


IN 
SOOM SECAME AMOK 
WITH FUNGUS, 
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QOeenent BROTHER GUSTIANO sever TH 
Hom MAN With Bib: ANP 1 . 
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TIME, WORMS, 
FREELY ON 


Es ¢ 
Te 755 on MY Ww 
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SO BE \T, wee ones! 
EAT THE FOOD GoD 
HAST GIVEN THEE! 


Mu 
CREATION &S 
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Peter Onslow HAD REASON To DOUBT 4)S 
SANITY WHEN A TERRIFYING, SUPERNATURAL 
FIEND FROM ANOTHER DIMENSION TOOK CON- 
TROL OF HIS MIND AND CHANGED HIM INTO....- 


THe CLOCK HAD JUST STRUCK] | YADA -YADA- 
TWELVE MIDNIGHT AS PETER ADGA A0A, 
ONSLOW LOOKED UP FROM THE Ae Si 
IT's Ch 
K WHAT'S THAT ty & FROM OUTSIDE, 
STRANGE Sound? 


COME FROM A 
DIMENSION AJvoIN- 
ING EARTH'S WHER! 
OUR ENTIRE POP- 
ULATION 1S COMPLET-| 


LY_ INSANE? AN UN-: 
EXPECTED ACCIDEN 
CAUSED A BREAK 
BETWEEN THE TWO 
AND | SLIPPED THRU 
TO YOUR WORLD. 


MY ONLY REASON 
FOR EXISTING 15 TO 
DESTROY?” THE BEST 
WAY TO ACHIEVE THIS 
1S TO TAKE PossESs- 
10N OF Your SOUL? 
THE TRANSFOR- 
MATION SHALL NOW 


PETER LETS OUTA BLOOD 
CURDLING SCREAM AS A FLASH OF 
INTENSE VIBRATING ELECTRICITY 
EXPLODES AROUND HIM. PETER 
SHUDDERS AS A COLD CHILL RUNS 


HIS BRAIN WITH THOUSANDS 
STINGING ELECTRIC NEEDLES 


=x IS Ty 


ra 


WHAT'S HAPPENING 
TO ME ?GAAARAAR.... 


€oRious To Locate IT?S SEEMS To IT’S SEEMS To BE 
THE SOURCE OF THE | faye BE COominG FROM COMING FROM THE 
STRANGE SOUND, iy SOMEWHERE CLOSE OTHER SIDE OF 

PETER OPENS THE} A 
FRONT DOOR OF HIS 
HOUSE AND WALKS 
OUT INTO THE COOL 
NIGHT AIR...- 


@S PETER APPROACHES THE PETER GASPS IN HORROR AT THE ABOMINABLE 

HILL THE ONEARTHLY SOOND THING BEFORE HIM? HE TRIES TO SCREAM BOT 

INCREASES TO AN EAR SPLIT- 19 SO PETRIFIED WITH FRIGHT THAT HE CANT.” 

ING LEVEL..... A DISCUSTING SMELL OF DECAYED FLESH 
FILLS THE AIR... 


HOURS LATER IN THE NEARBY CITY CALLED PUTTYVILLE,A SCREAM OF SHEER 


HORROR FILLS THE AIR AS A CLOCK OMINOUSLY TOLLS THE HOUR OF MIDNIGHT! 

- A LARGE BLACK CAT DARTS QUICKLY FROM IN BETWEEN A GROUP OF TRASH 
CANS AND RUNS FRANTICALY DOWN A LONG ALLEYWAY AS THE LOATHSOME FIGURE 
OF THE MIDNIGHT MONSTER STRIDES INTO VIEW! BEWARE DEAR READER, FOR 


HE COULD BE AT LARGE IN YOUR CITY, WAITING JUST AROUND THE NEAREST 
CORNER, FOR You! 


%o BE CONTINUED ~— 


STORY BEGINS IN Apne IDAHO PEN. S 


@oR 
BACK IN3S. SILK MILLER A 


WAS FIFTEEN MINUTES AWAY FROM DEATH! 


PT 


CHEAP HOOLIGAN| 


S'SiLi 
ANT YOU S SCARED? 


HE FIRST CAME ONTO THE ROW, 
BUT COSMO CHANGED. ALL THAT. 
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SURE! I'M SHAKIN 
LIKE A LEAFY 


UP ONTIL A WEEK 
LITTLE GUY NAMED COSMO L, 


SeeT N WEIRD 
VEY 


WHO WAS ON DEATH ROW FOR A BNET C 
ULARLY GRUESOME RITUALISTIC KILL- 
is HAD BEEN HIS NEIGHEOR 


-ING, 
pi 
ia 
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Si YOU CAN, THAT. 
JABB 


: 
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ines 
COSMO! Witt 


ER: 
YOURE ORIN 


ME NUTS! 
I i 


OOH 
KLEKO 
KLEKO 


KEE ZEE/ 
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oH 
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Bickel 


KEEZEES 
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COSMO HAD BEEN A STUDENT 
JOF THE OCCULT, AND HE CONTIN-| 
-UED TO PURSUE ITON THE ROW, 


Wp 
TO) 


FALUN TE 


{RIGHT UP TO THE 
DAY BEFORE His 
DATE WITH DEATH 


SAY YOU'RE PRETTY CHIPPER ET 


FOR A GUY THATS G 
BURN TOMORROW! 7 


WELL WHY 
NOT? I FIND 


il i q 


ONNA, 


THATS CAUSE YER NUTSIYPERHAPS....IF YOU - 

LISSEN PAL WHEN THEY WANTED Vall CHER rox Yur Moron 
WAY, JZ Hi 

THROW THE SWITCH, HMM BOESTIPEROMSE STO RE- 


THATS ALL BROTHER! : “INCARNATE, 7 GUARAN- 
ji > -TEES TO MAKE YOU. 
FAMous/ 


MIND YOU, I'M NOT SPEAK? 

=ING OF THE PENNY ANTE ui 
NOTORIETY YOUVE CURRENT GET ON YOUR OWN 4 
-LY ACCRUED, IM TALKING CASE, YOORE THE 
ABOUT REAL FAME! ANO, EED _ JKONE. WHO BuRNS 

BEST OF ALL | \ TO SAY IT, JUST KEEP) m Tell 


BOT, COSMO WAS RIGHT.! ON THE MORNING OF HIS 
XECOTION, THEY FOUND HIM... (DEAD AS A DOOR NAILT 
i = MT. ANON: 


THAT'S WHERE YOURE 
TN WRONG SILK! THEYRE)E 


NY NCT GONNAIBURN ce © 
4 ‘ 1 NOT To- 
s4|~ -MORROW O} CHAKRAS 
ANY OTHER r 
Z DAY/ GET, 
3 = ME?, 
t) 
104 (i 
ih Hh 
9) i} M 
Np 
i 
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aS Ih 
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» l 


H IN 
pXSURE PAL, 
“A ANY THING 

Y\vou SAY 
pn cl 


y) 


SILK WAS IMPRESSED 


CAME OVER HI 5 2 aoe 
GEE COSMO WAS RIGHT | HELLO SILK, 
HE DIDNT BURN! THE / 7OHPOH OTAY OTOH! i 
SANS aa e 
CAs ES 1 iy Sep 
: i real 


WD 


GEE SILK TH THANKS ef 
FOR THE Cl ——- 


SURE BERNSTIEN (7 
Oy Lt TELL HIM TSAVE 

ANICE WARMSPOT] 

JUST FOR YOUL ZF 


INSIDE THE DEATH CHAMBERHE MADE) 
A FEW WISE CRACKS FOR THE BENEFIT THE Swe, COMPOSURE AND DIED WITH 


A SMIRK ON HIS FACE--- - 


A THERE 15 NO NOTICABLE 
ND WHAT OF REREATHING OR HEART BEAT, 
SILKS REINCARNA-Vaey wart A MINUTE! DONT D 
TION AND SUBSE- [tie KUTORS) yee 
-QUENT FAME ? 


QUESTION WE 
MUST BACKTRACK 
TO THE DAY OF 
COSMOS SUPPOSED 
DEATH. YES YOU 
READ I(T CORRECT 
Ly; AS SOME OF 
YOU PROBABLY 
GUESSED, COSMO 
DID NOT DIE, BUT. 
WAS ACTUALLY. 
IN A SELF INDUCED ey 
CATALEPTIC TRANCE] 
WHICH MIMICS 
DEATH IN EVERY 
PARTICULAR 


‘AS COSMO WAS OFFICIALLY DEAD, HE ASS- 

-UMED THE ALIAS OF DR.C.L. RICHARDSON, 

3 GREW A MUSTACHE, AND OBTAINED A BE- 

FRIEND, THE PRISON | @f |-AUTIFULLY FORGED MEDICAL DIPLOMA 
iS YET IN SIGHT! 


iy 


asses 


KS LICHNEISTER, YOU. 
GOT ME OUT OF THERE 
7 JUST IN TIMEL 


HE MOVED TO LOS ANGELES AND SET UP 


IN TIME HE GREW IN WEALTH AND BECAME KNOWN TO 
PRACTICE, LEARNING AS HE WENT ALONG HIS NEIGHBORS AS A FUN LOVING MEMBER OF THE COMMUNITY} 
TM SORRY MRS. STARBUCK, JMB Hom I Guess} 3 i i Mi AWWWNS 


‘YOUR HUSGAND COULDN'T game 1 WENT Too 4 uy tmy 

re SNED tev ON THEY DEAR NEIcHEORY WE 
SHLORORRRM 0 
SUT DOCTOR! waa PRESCRIBE re cc OH me 
HENRY ONLY HAD INC) MY DERRY Mone S Doan Sa 
TONSILLITIS! IS THESE THINGS CHAMPAGNE! Jy (Tee Hee), f 

HAPPEN! A 

o ie 


SS NTN 
1 PA HN NAN y 


NOLS) = 


Wa g 
AK $ 
i) tn\ \: SS 
Wg (o) wi 
oe HE GOT OLDER. 
2 oe se THE GOOD DOCTORS LAN 
a oe BIOLOGICAL INTER: 
ay THE SENSUAL, TO 
7 SV HORTICULTURAL, 
WHERE HE WAS 
sales SOON SCORING 
Py MANY AN AWARD 
ofl], FOR HIS ACHIEV- 
@ 3 -MENTS IN THE 


xd FIELD OF ORGAN-|3 
ee IC GARDENING... 


BOT WHAT OF SILK? WELL DEAR READERR 
LAST YEAR COSMO, ALIAS DR.RICHARD-Fj 
+SON,WAS PUTTERING IN HIS POTATO 


PATCH. THE DAYS YIELD WAS PLENTIFUL) 


HE WAS DIGGING UP ONE 
LAST POTATO WHEN HE 
IGOT THE SURPRISE OF 

HIS LIFE/ 


THE LAST ONE WAS A FREAK! 
THIS POTATO, UNLIKE ANY HE DJ 
SEEN BEFORE, HAD LONG ARM 
LIKE APPENDAGE 


WEIRDER STILL, IN THE CENTER OF THIS 
POTATO,WAS THE FROZEN LIKENESS OF 
a SILK MILLER! 


Ci S 
Netw eis? 
Kem Deikel—8/72 SUMMIT NEW JERSEY 


BUT WHAT ABOUT THE FAME 
YOu SAY? WHY IT WAS JUST 


SHE CRAWLS ON HER 
BELLY LIKE A REPTILE 


Feoressor James PEDEPEST , NOTED 
AUTHORITY ON PRIMITIVE CULTS, 
ARRIVES IN THE SMALL CENTZAL 
EUROPEAN TOWN OF BAKSHI, 
ACOMPANIED BY HIS ASSISTANT, 
AMERICAN UNDERGZADUATE JOHNNY 
CARTER TO INVESTIGATE A BIZARRE 
SERIES OF UNEXPLAINED MURDERS 


GooH,2i2,1TS W Youll eEeuieve) 
STILL HAD TO ( IT SOON ENOUGH, 
BELIEVE THESE 
AILUNGS ARE 


Aone THE wore cureestiTioUS 
TOWNSFOLE CIRCULATE UNOPS OF 
AN EVIL UNSPEAKABLY FOUL 


“THE POUCE PIGCOUNT sucH euMORs, 
BUT HAVE FAILED TO STDP THE MURDERS 
OF UNEAZTH A SINGLE CLUE 


BELLY AND VITAL ORGANS EATEN, 
AND OFTEN THE BRAIN AS WELL + UN- 
MISTAFABLE “THIS (5 THE WORK OF J 
THE BASHOG SERPENT-MEN 


TEKOTIE Pu oULPne t 15 HE HER EYES HAVENT LEFT MINE FOR 
T CANT BELIEVE LOOKING , THE PAST HOUe | I HOPE T HAVE THE: 
my ! COURAGE TD SPEAK TO HER AFTER 


BUT A FEW SUEMIVED BY GOING: 
UNDERGROUND -AND FOR COUNTLESS. 
CENTURIES THEY HAVE WAITED, THEI 
NUMBERS EVER INCPERSING, FORTHE 
TIME THEY CAN RECLAIM THE CON- 
TINENTS: THAT TIME (2 WOW! 
AND THEY MUST GE S77ED NOW | 


THEY “THIN THE 
M-MURDERS ARE 
APE My c 


TIM SO GRATEFUL FOR 


OUR COMING TD MY 
FESCUE » AND WALEING 
ME HOME — 


/” ONT 


NEXT TIME 
SOON, 


BULLY FOR YOu, MY BOY! ca 
NOW TOTHE BUSINESS AT 
HANO-“T'VE LEARNED, JOHNNY, 
TWAT THIS REGION 16, INDEED, 
“THEIR. GAGE OF OPERATIONS , 
THOUGH THEY'RE SPREAD ALL 
ABOUT “THE GLOBE BUT THEY 
PELOGNIZE ONLY HIERARCHY 
DESTROY WE LEADERS ANDTHE 
PEST WILL FALL EASILY 


WHAT [F THEY STRIES ATU? 


As THE WEEKS Pass ;TRE ROMANCE GROWS 


[ou 7wey'> Live ICM WE O 
MAW LIVIVE WITH SUFFICIENT 
AWARENEE5 AND UNDERSTANDING OF 
THENE WAYS 7D BE A THEEAT 7D THEM 
AND TREY KNOW WHO T AM: BUT T 

| HAVE come @TS OF SUPERNATURAL 
LORE MYSELF TO KEEP THEM AT BAY 

IN PARTICULAZ THiS ANCIENT 


r 
GEEZ DON'T HAVE A LEMUFIAN 
FANG-STAR 


See 
THEY WON'T HARM YOU, 
OLD CHAP-THEY HILL ONLY THOSE 
WHO POSE A DIRECT AND TANGIBLE 
“THREAT ; E 00) OU DON'T: MIND 
YOU'RE NOT ONE OF THEIR S7RET- 
VICTIMS OF COURSE THEY'RE FANl- 
DOM, MOSTLY FOR FOOD-AND 
USUALLY AT 


————— 
STFANGE WAYS THEY HAVE. )— 


AND THE PROFESSCR PREPARES 7D ATTA 


cK 


Feos#, wow coup 
ANYBODY THINK 


JOHNNY, MY LAD | MY INVESTIGATIONS ARE COMPLETE 
LM READY 


T HUNT 


THE FORT HERE AT THE 
SLEEP WELL 


THEM DOWN TOMORROW I WILL 
CH FOR THEI2 UNDERGZOUND 
OD 4 
AGHT, SIR YZ 
GOODNIGHT 


TAKING AN EVENING 
STROLL IT'LL JUST TIPE: 
OVER AND SURPRISE HER: 


LL ITS Just AS 
WOULD HAVE HAD 
PTUPE HIM CON 
ANYWAY 


IT'S seerenTina’s | 
SHE MUBT BE ON THE 


OTWER SIDE OF boon SF eren- Lf 


AW THE BITES ARE BEGINNING: LEA\ 
HIM HERE, 4 CAN \NATCH 


AN ADVERSAgy, INDEED - 
“THROUGH THis ONE WE CAN 


lb se HUMAN OF SNAKE TCAZTER NO LONGER RECOGNIZES REALITY 46, IN STUPEFIED HORZOR, HE WATCHES 
SERPENTINA AND A MALE CONCUBINE PERFORM THE ULTIMATE IN SICKENING DEBAUCHERIES 


7 mE? 
4 XS, oe 2 y THE HUMAN SACRIFICE SHE'S 


WE  MARALYZEL ME - 


QUITE HES HYPNOTIZED 70 
PEMEMBER NOTHING OF OUR 
SERPENT EXISTENCE OF 
OPERATIONS AND ou J 
HYPNOTIC CONTROL OVER. [AR 
HUMANS (5 ABcOuTE 


WELL WY Boy |.tOpay 
I START HUNTING FoR 
THE ZAR OF THE 
SERPENT -MEN IT'LL 
“TRUST YOu TO 
WATCH THE — 6H? 


FoNAP MY FINGERS AND HELL 
FEMEMBER NOTHING -ONLY 

THE POST-HYPNOTIC SUGEES- 
ION WILL PEMAIN 


£ SAID T \ 
THINE IVE 
FOUND “THE 
SECPET EN- 
TRANCE NoulLL 
HAVE 7D 


(T'o THis way, sie! 
E WAS STROLLING 


JOHNNY |) A SOxOUS EVENT For Us~-I 


WisH WE COULD SHARE (T WITH 


EXCELLENT, Vweucome, PROFEScOR THI 15) 


JOHINY ta DIDNT. OB Za 

2 WONDER WHO 4/5 

GIRLFRIEND WAS 
PS. 


WuUAApAA- 
AWwwooo 
on PAN | 


WF 


FALL ACLEEP AT YOUR HOUSE ? 


Mies MN SLEEPY ~-OW- SEPPENTINA™ DID T 
FE) Lune | AND 


YES, DAR— ay 


IT'S COMING BACK (TYES-NOW I 
FEMEMBER YOU ARE EVIL! 


CZ 


YOU DON'T LOVE WE \You'zE UN- | 
FATTHPULIT SAW YOU M-MAKING LOVE 
TO ANOTHER MAH | 
DON'T DENY IT! x 


YOU STUPID SAPIWE WEREN'T EVEN 
ENGAGEDIC DouIT HAVE D STAND 


pKevBor5 | AMPE | 


ak HEY CARL LEMME =] SAY LISSEN [DONT MEAN ANTHING 
HAVE A CUP OF ii 7 
COFFEE ors F 
‘AND ROSY | ape ENE 
Symi j ‘ 
5 3 ‘e 3 Soe, 
oA, | \ 


r ia 
SHIT!IM GONNA 3) 


HAVTA SET A NEW WATER PUMP cf 


ITS THEM GUYS FROM ¥ 

a IS 
UP THE STREET BUT % > Soe cw 
1} GOT SUMTHIN NICE 


1 LEROY HASSLIN 
HIM 
Gay SHIT, THOSE. OVS 
Gh STOPPED DOIN THAT. 
SHIT YEARS Ago. 


cas 


PLATE IN HIS 
HEAD, HEY MAN 

You WANNA Do 

THE DEAL | WAS TALKIN 
= ABOUT 


Bey 


= 


NE 


e<, 


SEES 
HI 


SAY CARL HOWD 
YA EVER GET 
“TRAT PLATE 

EAD 


6 aE 
m . [cAveuT some 


FLAK AT 


BUZZIN’ SOMETIMES, 


R ( TKNOW THEYRE IN THE WALLS TRYING 
_—— To PUT THOSE THOUGHTS IN MY HEAD 
MARKET &s THEY. THINK | DON'T KNOW BUT THEY, 
if 


N 

M aN 

HEAR ALITTLE ii | 
: ih 


=a 


sfepeeet 
oa 13 


WONT GET 
ME! 


You <AN TELL HER! 

I KNOW WHAT SHE DOIN’ 
KNOW SHE GOES BACK UP,THE 
STREET AND TELLS ‘EM! 


HE HAD A MENTAL 
VK BREAKDOWN sn THEY 
Be canes \ ook HIM AWAY 


REPORTING SUSPENSION 
OF ULTRA- WAVE. MINOR 
FREQUENCY EXPERIMENT 
SUBJECT *0746-Ds 

\3 DAYS OF INTER WALL 
MICRO-BROADCAST BEFORE-|) 
BECOMING UNFUNCTIO NAL 


SES, 
| _< et 


=—Z 


ae ED 


AFTER PHONING FOR AN IN— 

TERVIEW, YOU CATCH A BUS 

TO THE OLDEST PART OF 

THE CITY — NoW A FESTER- 
ING SLUM, 


THE TATTERED NOTICE CATCH- 

Es YOUR EYE. NEW INTHE 

CITY AND LOW ON CASH, YOU'RE 

DESPERATE FOR A CHEAP 
Room. 


THE DIRECTIONS CARRY YOu Y q@ | HESITANTLY 
FAR FROM ANY BUS ROUTE— YOU APPROACH 
“THROUGH A LABYRINTH OF | f AND KNOCK 
TWISTED, DEBRIS- STREWN 

ALLEYWAyS. : 


BN AZ SKS 

FINALLY YoU REACH YOuR, 
DESTINATION— A DILAPI— 
DATED LITTLE SHACK JAMMED 
BETWEEN TWO TENAMENTS. 


YOu MAY CALL ME— WV | YOU FOLLOW HER DOWN 
: A RICKETY SIDE STEPS TO 
f anit A FILTHY AND FouL— 
@ YOU MUST BE THE . IARME SMELLING BASEMENT. 


ONE FORTHE ROOM- hh Y 
COME-1 WILLSHOW / y ; 5 
YOU. pase 


ME 


M'S LONE FIXTURE, AND 
DROVES OF OYER- SIZED INSECTS SWARM 


| (T'S DISGUSTING-WRET- 
HED— ELIT CHEAP. ANI 
YOU ARE DESPERATE..(] 


aes You'RE ALONE NOW— AND ALREADY THE 
® RU] | Room SEEMS WoRSE THAN YOU HAD 
NO, OF COURSE NOT— NOTHING TOSIGN IMAGINED, 


YoOu'LL TAKE IT THEN 7 
+e WIERDLANDLA 


YEAH... IT'LL HAVE 10 DO.| | BGS EVERYWHERE, Je 
BUT CAN'T SOMETHING | | A WOOP STOVE IN ’ es 
2\r TH' MIDCLE OF TH’ { (pr 
\ CITY- JESUS, 1 : 
COULDN'T 0' DONE 
MUCH FUCKIN 


A= EZ 


INSECTS ATTACK YOuR WHEN MORNING FINALLY 

FOOD EVEN AS You ARRIVES YOU DISCOVER 

TRY TO EAT IT. YOUR ENTIRE STOCK 
oer? ra 


THEN MOVE ! THERE ARE | § 
FAR Too MANY OF THEM j 
MIVATE!) Y 


Y WHAT YOU ASK Is IMPO' 
SIBLE! Soon, INSECT: 
WILL RULE THIS PLANET... 
\F ANY ARE TO SURVIVE — | & 
(T MUST BE AS THEIR 
SERVANTS! / WiLL NOT 
EXTERMINATE ! 


Y-You'RE... MAC! GIMME : 
MY BREAP BAcK— I'm 
\ GITTIN’ OUT OF HERE! 


YOu SPEND THE REMAIN— RELUCTANTLY You RE— +++ WHERE YOU FIND 
DER OF THE DAY SEARCH- TURN TO THE MISER- A BOTTLE OF WINE 
ABLE DUNGEON APART— AND A NOTE WAITING 
MENT... ON THE DOORSTEF, 


‘LL BE DAMNED! 


s 


/ = Sy? Se 
EAGERLY You Rush BUT QUICKLY FIND 
INSIDE TO DOWN THE IT... 
wi E 
X a 


Qn 
gy law 


CONSCIOUS NES$ RETURNS BUT [ff 
MUSCLE CO-ORDINATION DOES d 
NOT. YOU CAN MOVE ONLY YOUR 

EYES; THEY FOCUS ON RHODAN- 


DRA, CHANTING INTO A PREVI- 
OUSLY CONCEALED TRAPDOCR. HER SONG ECHOES AS IF 
ae : a 2) gis BEING CAST DOWN A 
Soe” - BOTTOMLESS PIT, 
—— 
2) 
‘Lame Ge 


WELL EMERGES 
AN INSECTUAL 
JORROR, OF 
EARTH'S PRIM— 

AL CORE! 


x WAGs & 
<< fy ACCEPT THIS UNWORTHY 
to) ONE'S GIFT O ANCIENT 


D EVES YOu GLIM, 


i LIGH CLO! 
ga RHODANDRA'S DANCING FIGURE ANP 
HALF-cOnsclOUSLY REMEMBER HER WORDS: 
mm IF ANY ARE TO SURVIVE—IT MUST 
BE A$ THEIR SERVANTS . 


FER THREE MONTHS SINCE KATHIE HAD 


GONNA Do SCMETHING 
‘Bout THAT BASTARD, 


fis BODY SODPENI IT SUNDER, BUT THECNLY BLOop WA: 

BLUE, AND THE SHREDDED FALSE FLESH ‘AWAY FROM A 
HORRIBLE S\GHT OF A THIN HUMANOID INSECT, DEAD IN TRE 
FRAGMENTS OF (1S TATTERED HOMAN Dy, ISEF 


WU pps 
S 


ATHE (MORPHINE! ITS. AND THE POLICE CAME, SAW THE 
AEUNER FROM FEELING THE LARVAE AS || SCENE, TOOKCHER TO A HOSPITAL WHERE 
av UN THEE Ses IN THEO ae EY TUNNELED THRU Hee BOD<? SHE FINALLY SCREMTED HER DFE AWAY 
of A CREAMED AND N THEY WERE VERY Kc 
Ost WITH VENOMS STINGS? © © a : EEN Hove OND. 
= v" 


hag 


WHATS THIS? 
GOD/ MAGGOTS 
CRAWLIN’ALL OVER 
TH’ KITCHEN FLOOR! 


1 ARMANDOL! 
AND THIS ONE £ WHY, re lett 
(75. 175.-MELBA, é 
MY LOVING WIFE} 


BUT,.BUT..t 
DON'T WANNA'GO 
TA HEAVEN ff 


HMM\-re LET'S HAVE 
A CLOSER LOOK AT TH’ 
FILTHY LITTLE’ BUGGERS 


= 


N yee 


WORKED. 
HE'S BEEN DEVOURED BY 
HIS OWN FANTASIES- 


se REVENGE OF THE 
DISMAL SWAM 
TERRAPINE, 


UNDERGROUND 
COMIX CLASSIX 
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